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left discretion on that head to his niece, Miss Hamilton, along with the
correspondence and the documents he had regularly stacked, with so
much else, at No. 109,
I therefore, on her appeal, agreed to expand the sketch I had already
published, with Steer's approval, in the Spring number of'Artwork* for
1929, and supplement it with the facts she could furnish about her uncle's
family, upbringing and other circumstance. These are largely based on the
clear memories of her mother, Mrs. Hamilton, Steer's elder sister Cath-
erine, who continues to paint flowers at the ripe age of ninety. With-
out their devoted help and that from other members of the family the
record of early years, and much else, would have been impossible. I have
further been able to draw upon letters preserved by Tonks and two other
intimates, Ronald Gray, a yet older comrade, and Geoffrey Blackwell, a
patron and friend of thirty-four years. My debt to other friends or acquaint-
ances of Steer are duly acknowledged in the text, but my thanks are due
on the threshold to Mr. Lockett Thomson, of Barbizon House, for ready
help with photographs, catalogues and other material. His father, David
Croal Thomson, gave Steer a first exhibition at the old Goupil Gallery,
and with him and with his associates, Mr. and Mrs. Marchant, Steer
characteristically maintained an almost exclusive business alliance. Gray
has also allowed me to make use of a notebook for the final, years; G. L.
Behrend, a painting companion of eleven summers, has made me free of
copious notes and letters, and Blackwell put on paper his recollections
and impressions of what was an ideal association for painter and patron.
To him Steer reported on each summer's settlement, and.be was given the
lead among those eager to have first sight and choice of the season's pro-
duction.
BlackwelTs too early death on the eve of the 1943 exhibition at the
National Gallery, to which he had largely contributed, carried away a
man of many-sided interests and of sensitive, cultivated mind, as well as a
genial host, whether at Berkhamsted or in London. A dinner given to
Steer, Tonks and the writer during the last War at the Conservative Club,
which Steer loved for its old-fashioned solidity, not to speak of cuisine
and cellar, became an annual event. Others were charily admitted;
Augustus Daniel, Charles Aitkeri, Alec Martin, Gerald Kelly and a few
casuals; immense talk accompanied and followed the good things pro-
vided. Steer said little, but beamed at the chatterers over the one glass of
port that defied doctor's orders. Once a new-comer was distasteful to
Tonks and thunder hung over that evening. At not too late an hour the
great man was packed into a 'growler* for safe passage home with Tonks
for convoy. Hansoms he rigorously proscribed, as perilous machines.